The Skilful Dogor of Glaceiter-ſtire: 
C fs 
A new way to take Phyſich, . 


This ditty doth coficern'a Country Farmer, 
Who lay with his maid, not thinking to harm her. 
But ſhe, poor Wench, was by ber Maſter vil. 
Fi: lt tempt to ſin, then after got with Child: 
But b the Doctors skill, her honeſt dame, 
Excusꝰ d her Husband, and ſav'd her maid from blame 
Ihe Doctor he hath medic nes in ſtore, g 
To Cure all ſorts of ſolks, both rich and poor. 


The Tune is, Bebm making. 
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A Country Farmer, as is feld 
Chat had a p;itty handlome Wald, 

He agkt yer a qu: ſtion ſecretly, 

To which ſhe anſwcred, by and bx: 

And Leng kindly reconcil'd, 

The Farmer got his Mid with-Chyily, 

And after ht had done the deed. Tm lure vou never heard che like : 

Dis heart pooꝛ man vid almoſt bleed; To ſave your Maid and you from blame, 

With inward grief and trembling fear, und pour Wiſe ſpall yield unto the lame 

Woutting Lis Wife ſheuls of it hear : To this the Farmer ſaon greed, 

The ald did likewiſe Cgh and groan, and down he ſaid ten pounds with ſpeey 
An te her Palter made great moan. the Ponep pleas d the Dottoz well, * 
ber ekoze all dangers to prevent, Who ſtraigbt his Money began fo tell, 
Unto a pooz poung-man he went, ark well what I ſhall ſap, quoch he, 
Soptng, Ay "ns 7 would bim gibe, And learn this Counſel now of me. 

And be a kctend while de did live: With ſpeed run home and tell your wife 
Kotten wilt finiſh up my 8 fie, - — thall ſurely loſe pour fe. : 
Andtake my Wald to be thy Wife. wy reaſon of a grievous pain, 

The povng-man thus to him 4" Chat in pour bellydoth remain: 


Unto th's Motto; be told all, 

That did of late co him befall, 

Lhe ZDocto: enſwered him, and told, 
At you'l give me ten pounds in Gold 
J'le teach you ſuch a putty trick, 


Pour ſuſt to me mult be denz There is no way but you muſt t pe, 

Je; I will m ber Reap noz Unleſs pou ſeek ſome remedy. 
The Battard · ſted that you did ſow: 

Get a wok ⸗ man where pou tan. quoth be, 

02 J,your Pirzling win not be. 
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r being thus den' d, 
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The Moon ix was 
And nature id he 


Mars by Dant᷑ Ve 


Andilo your wife g 


This bargain mad 
Home in all haſte t 
And told bis Mile 


As made her count 
Wear wife, quoth | 


Never was man bi 


J am incumbered\ 
From top to togiky 
My back and ſides , 
Such pains IJ neve! 


Lies rumbling fp « 


Hugbind, qud th we 
«Df one that ſoon c- 
He cures, as Yds u 
All diſeaſes that he 
And if vou pleate te 
Ile to him wfth pot 


Next mozning with 
«Che good-wife to rh 
And ſhews ts him | 
Now mark the jet. 
Cox body , qusth the 


Thy Pusband dure. 
The woman ſhe wa 


And on the Dogto; 
Good Sir, in kindn 


Bow ſuch things in 
I will, quoth he, me 
And time at lalt w 


When Luna laft w 


Dou with pour Pug 


en Iupiter hein, 
urn !d Venus up, 


By wbith Con unt 


x her thus, and lap, 


Alas, alas, then ſaid his wife 
t you together lay, JIs {ere no meaus to ſave his life ? 
was Etlipſed ſtrange, J would not foz a thouand pound. 
d her cougles change; 
Vena was bryuil'd, Faith. guoth the Dogoz, there is none, 
fe got you wit Child. Ms waps to lave his lite but one. 
made, bzought much conteut Kind loving Sir, then anſwered ſhe, 
ſte the Faratftr went; Ik pon will be ſo good to me, 
Aike lo ſtrange a talt, To cell how J his life may lave, 
puntexance look pale: le give whatever pou will have: 
ath he, J am peop'ext, $3 coft noꝛ pains that J will ſpare, 
m'befoze ſo vert. o ſave his lite whom J lobe ſo dear: 
red with great pains, But firft, quoth he, le have pou ſwear, 
ugh all my veins; And alſo hade a ſpecial care, 

es grieve mie ſo ſoze, To let no body konw while you live, 
never felt beldze: Wha' Phiffck he is to receive ; | 
redteft pain A telle, She firaightway bound it with an Dath, 
7 ip and down my belly. Je keep your counſel by my troth. 

| The Doctor's Potion of Phyſick. 
th we, J tan you tel, Then mark me will what's to be done, 
gon tan make you well Each nigtr*bout letting of rhe Sun, 
Jus underftand, His Supper then you muſt p2ovide, 
at he takes in hand; 
rade to have it lo, And foz to ſtrengthen his weak batk 
th vor Water go. Pou muſt give him a pint of Sack. 
x with a good intent, Which being dont, put him to bed, 
e to che Doſtd2 went; And lay ſoft Pillows under his head z 
s him her Þ ds water, Then make to2 him a Poſſet fine, 
he jeff that follows after: With Sigar andſiveet Puskadine ; 
6th the Doctoz mild, Comntixt with Cinnamon and Pace, 


id (urely is with Child. And let bim ſwallow it down apete. 
ſhe was much ama: d, —@UWhen hehath flept, an hour o twaln, 
tDocto) rangelÞ gaz dz Then vou muſt tome to him again, 


t kindne(s now fell me, And bzing with vou a luſty Paid, 

ings in a Pan inay be? Thich to his Belly muſt be laid: 

he, maheyou no doubt, So let them mcrri:y fleep together, 

t laſt will bing it out. And le bingly embyace t ach other. 

2 Laff was in the Ecligs, his courſe you muſt fo} 3 weeks t ke, 


ur Puskand joyned Lips, Sub then tecure that it will make 
er being wapt.(n 4 The pain tos from his bet as and lide., 


wp hug bind he ſhould fall toth' g round; Folks muſt believe rhe Child g your own 


— Unleſs pou do a Poſſet make, 


Df Eggs, and ſome choice Peats biffde : She after Supper gave bin Set k: 


She got the good will of der Maid, 


ind when pour Maid is bꝛought to Bes, 
Pour ſelf mult [ye down in her ſlead; 
And becauſe nothing mult be known, 


Beſure pou take this courſe ſaid he, 
And ſo your Husband eas d ſhall be. 


Che woman hve brard this news, 
Kan home in hate, haw could che cLuſg 
Where ſhe did ſee her Pusband Ive, 
Alke one juft ready fo! to dye: 

Then p2;ſently ſhe did unfold, 

Aft chat the Doets2 hꝛd her told. 


Alas, quoth he, ſich pgs J hate, 
There ia nomecns mp lile to ſave , 


Co cure my belly of the akt: 
Wh:refoze the Moman out of hand, 
Did as the Dodo did command, 


A Supper of mod datnty mtat, 
She made hin ready fot to eat. 
And becavſe be Gould ns Phpſtck lack, 


Tten kept him warm within vis bed 
And with (wert Poſſet ſhe him fed. 


This being done, with Cupids aid, 


To [ye and keep her paſter warm, 
And leid, he Would do her no harm 
The Paid at ficſt ſeem'd loath to do; 
But at the lad pielded thereto, 


And as the Doctoꝛ did fozetell, 

So erery thing in ozder fell, : 
The Paid in time weg bzought to bed; 
The good wife lap down in her ſtead : 
The man was of his burthen eas d, 

The Child at N ucle, and all are pleag'y 


You that theſe verſes hear oz Bead, 
If of this Doco2 ou ſtand in need, 
Enquire bin ot where he doth dwell, «g.;.7,- 


nus up, while Mars lap under Lie Maid the tent Gall abide, And ſure!p he will ufe you well; 2= 
onjunition well 2 And ite ficle ſpace, He'l give pow Phyſick to your mind, 5 WW 
ad then pig ub « bade of Satt. wo that your zurſeg ge well lin: d. 7/2) 
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